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wever, he had been tnughtnot toshirink | my stempts at conselstion could arsu<e

3 her, *Oh, sir,” said she at list, it is not

hnt ahould_ I'do lefr alone, withont neediggreparations, lie drew his betroth- | indesd i{l)i; ::1. fm“it: :wnn.-,i.l.,i;..,:llu wn,,i.
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Thus did Juan wirk hard during the
week for bis oww and his parent's support,
and on Sunday I loved to sec them enter-
|ing oy littde cliurch; Gertrudo Jeaning on
the. arm of ber liandsome boy, and both
Joiniug in the prayers with the wtmost de-
volion.
| Two yearshad passed on and Juan was

returning ane day Trom Bagueres, whither
Le hnd gone 1o dispose of some game. It
was winler, nnd the north wind blew piare-
{ingly ol but the young hunter siepped
{on briskly, whistling a lively tune. Sud-
deuly a ery  of distress siraok Lis ear, but
he knew not wlence it come.

On, Casnr!”  he eried, trusting 1o his

og’s sagacily; seck it ont, boy!

{

R , === 2 ['he docile creature st off in the diree
Thursday Movoing July 19, B8535 (jon of a thick ping grove, and his plastor

== | fullowed; the eries became louder, 2ail Ju-

an recognized the voice of a funale o dis-
11e redonbled his speed, siill pre
ceded by the dog. A+ length he reachod
un open gpace, and Where wis Ciesis irug-
gling with n woll whiale on the gronnd Ly
n woman, wih nhage shewo i e pet
of fastening on her neck, Wit a0 =houw
Juan rushed forwurd, snd a: e sound
tierce croninrd radsed Der Beand, wnd tixed
on him wo eyeballs glowing wi sge and
hungdr.  Wikoul & moment’s Lesitaion
the in repid hunter seizod bor by e o
wath ofie hand, and thpusing e albier do-

COME TO ME 1N DREAMS,

WY anoads DEKIRoN FRENTICE. Iriess,
Coma ko bheavtiful droams, love,
O] coteto thie afl,
Wit the Hight wing of sloep
Ou iy hesom llessafl;
Ot eoine whisn the avo,
T Al sradnts gentle Night,
Banat low on e oor
Bike he piibeie of G plghl—
Whan the sky nnd the wave
Wooar tiobr lovebest lie,
When the daw's on the fower
Aod the star on tha dow,

Come in beautiful dreams, love, to her mon b, _L',hl-'lmrl her ongne,  and
Oht pome and  we'll Way, : |Iil tg_-.u-l o= waith ne dron v Alvrn
Whora the whale yeoar iy erowng ferriul-sraald. . Mo denelod in bive
Wil the Moxsoms of May— | ) -1 AL
Whars ecach sound lsns swaos Ll -‘-”“l;{rl‘ii bias on Lk cyound, This
As M gob of the duve, done Junn looked rownd 1o oo i Lis fith-
Auid tha gales ars be soft ful ally hnd weed  of assisiince.  Noj his

As the brsathlng of lhve,

Whosrs then (e Grams Kias the Wavos,
Awd the waves Klss the boeaeh,

Abl our warm lips may eotel
Pho swaet Lessbns oy Laaeh,

_:ltllll;uliiﬂi s ]"‘\ dend, and the hdnter
| bl time to nueml o the woman, who lny
| motionless on the grownl, lnving finted
from exeoss of tyror,  Her deliverer rais-
ed her gently in lis nrms, pnt baok the
rich brown  hair thae bnd Gellon over hor
fwee, anll perccived that she was a1 young
uned very lovely  giell

Combds In Lanotiful draams, love,
OhT comemnl su'll fiy
Like two wingoed spiriia
OF Jove theongh the akys
Wikl Bl clapedl T ol
On oie s Wlngs we'll go,
Wopren the starhight aml mooulight
Ars Mending thelr glow {

Al on bt elaids wa'll Hugor
O parpla sl gold,
Ty lave's anguely ivy
Tun bhiss they bitiold,

mouth.
Tid= moelosed, mivd she deow a did P i'l:_;]l'.
“Where am 12 she murmuted,
“Sale with a oend.'
‘lowis you, then, who saved me?”

[Erom Chambor's Journal.
TAL PEAGL OF CAMPAN.

[lensed o dmploy my hand.?
She thanked him with a ook [ mote

Ouie fine morning in Autamn, T was ram-
bling through the secluded Villey of Com-|elo tthan |
Py in the Pyrenees, nccnll'll!fllllvd by the [ iy simplicity, as she .u'.|1.l folt wenk, n=k-
excellent curate of the disteict, with whom, | ed Lim fo let her lean on Bis sum as fir as
in the course of my peregrinations, I Imd| ||l'_1‘ liome. L was going o the 1own,” sl
become  Acquainied, and beneath w‘-um-l said, ‘oo sull some milk, when those ItlTl'rill'
logpitable rool L hud promised o spend the, ful wolves atucked me, upset my pitcher,
night,  The scenery was will and lovely | and, but for your timely nid and that of
beyond deseription: and having exprossed { your good dog, would surely huve devour
my admiration of it, 1 added a wish to ed me! ) .
know something of the inhabitinis, The conversation thns commenced did

“They lave henrts of gold and wills of | not flag.  Juan soon learned that Margue-
iron,” suid my friund. ‘Muny a touching vite Tlived in the hamlet at Campans that
and noble instance of generosity and sell-)
deninl have I met with amongst them— | save a smill eotinge, one cow, and  some
And, for example, ook at that man ap-; hens.  She managed o support
proaching us.' with the profis of these animals and of her

Hewas a fine-laoking fellow, of five or| spinning..  Hur perfocteandor and her in
six and twonty, with a military air, and | nocent beauty chiarmed the honest Junn;
dressed in uniform. The lower part of he thought that, were he possessed of all
his face was very handsome, and hits dark ' the treasuries in the  world, he would like
sunburnt complexion suited well with the | to lay them nt Marguerit's feet.
lonyg mustaehbes.
for the viver of hisenp was  drawn down

s0 as completely to shide them from the, by the consequent excitement liow mueh | mate.

light. Having exchanged a cordial snlu-| the young girl was belovad by lier neigh-

-

r

{

r‘[-'nlu.::u than wordss anl ien with con- | from Bagneres, shie wis overinken l\ fvi-|
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silent astonishiment.* Wargoerive had rals-
ed herself in n s tingposare; hor wosted
[ nrms, Ber disgrdored baie, her sanken fea-
tares, her hollow }'_A_ -:ll'wmm-_; with n
f light tike thit gEEamp kindling np bufore
it 18 extingud wever, lent an'sir of in-

il erg il is vighigin you should be ffm:;—-_wu:; fult the patigns's pulse, be began i

give you back your vow.'

tAnd 1.’ said the girl, *will. not take it
back.  Whether our next meeting Juan,
will be herc.or in that botter woill 10
whieh, 1 test we nre botls looking, 1 will
never marey any one but you.'

The young man pressed her hand in si-
lence. *But my mother!” he said at length,
while two unwontied tenrs volled down liis
cheeke) slieis old, infirm, unableto work
for hap support.’

Your mother, Juan,® interrupted Mar-
guerite, tisshe not henceforth mine? So
long as Gud gives me strength to work,
our mother slinll not want a home.'

And =0, with mutusl blessings and fond
tenrs, they paried.

: | deseribable
{Jently to remove the bandages, As goon |

as Maguerite fult that her wounds were ex-
posail, she asked for a-mirror.

“Not yet, my child; not tosday,” anid
the doctor,  Shie tried 10 faise her hands
plo feol ler face,  **Hold her arms down,*’
cried the surgeon to the old  woman and
ymysell.. . Wedid so involuntarily  (urning
awny our ayes from the sight of those
,swollen sud mutilnted features, once o
l""“l)'- : : eritdd to ligaven:
i Maguerito saw and  onderstood

efhi'y to the seona.
Plasiog lier hand in her hushuand’s, ghe
waid: “Juan, you remomber wien We sepi-
mited, the promise which we made of mu-
tal fidelity? My heart was youre, and
yours was mine. Well, the vrinr of lias:
mg that beart enased meto-ommit a grine-
]
shocked, averted looks at the first siol of
{ her who was onee numed 1o ;
the ngony, the deliviam of (),
Ok, Guod?

Prael; and in
mament, |

rithe 3
ither  give

: durs our | me bark my beauty, or take from him s
{movement. - “Is it not so, sird" sha sail | eyesight! Themoment the «hish, imni-
tome ealmly; “will it wot  be impossible.| o pr : :

’ ois praYer wns uttered, I bive Iy ""'].--"ll'*"l
f for Lim to love mo! [ nnd would fuin Tiave vecalld i
[ Nine days possed on; the wounds were | Low! Junnlthe wish  was
jregulurly dicssed and  were now nearly

buat tes
eranted, and |

I pictured you to myself wili |

Cwsar followed his master 1o the wars, jcicairised, The tenih day was that of
and Gertrude, on  tho day of Juan's de-|Juan's expected return; but no sne vertur-
pariare, ook up her abode in Marguerite’s ed to spenk ofjit. Euwly in the morning
coftage.  The old woman managed the | Marcurite rose, and preparedio o out,
domestio affuips, while the young one cnr- saying that s walk inthe frosh air would
ried lier milk buiter, egas, and poultry to | do her good, I offered to Recompany

matket.  In thewvening, a8 they sat ay) ber.
theive spinning wheels, their converssiion | *No, thank vou, sir,' she said: *my
nnnenlly armed on Junn: cWhereis Lie | mother alone will come  with me.!  And

tow'—what is he doing while we nre with one hand slightly leaninge on Ger-
_-\[---:IL“.;_; ol " Sometimes theil anxie- | teade’s aem, whils llw;;ilu-r lll']ii a small
¥ wis assuiged by the vl of a leiter, | packnge, she wentont, They walked. to-
tilled with lope und  wnderness; but at, wards Jana's rustic seat, but very slowly,
engh one enmé whicl inerensedtheir sor-| for the convaleseent was yel very wealk.
row. It borethe siimpof Algerin, Junn . Anivieg there, she kneltdown, and af-
ainounecd tine Lis pegtment had Just land- | ter o short siient nraver she turned to Gor-
ed in Alvies, and wos immeditely ol trade, nud embeaeine: her, siid:  Bless
mntehoon the wwn ol Zauteh, where | yous daughter, denr mothier, for the Just
nwmber ofinsurgent Arabs hnd intrenched | tme; you will never see herngnin.’
themselves,  Some slarp fighting was ex-|  *Wiat do you mean, my child?’
I'I'riu-ii. asthe robels were known to be! *Thewwli, I nm gui.n',{ nway.,
desperate,  Under this affficing intelli- will g1y good bye for me to him, ~mother;
genee, the (Wo  women found t(heir only | and tell lum thatit i< my very Jove for
consolntion in religion—in committing 1l ir| Lim that forecs me ta fly ? ’

denr one 1o the cireof Gode Evory day, | *Butl dear one, said Gerlrade; dotnining
on her wity to the wwn, Maguerite was ae- - ler, *you wrong our Juan; he b n noble
customed 1o pause fora fow minnies at the  bearty aud be will love youall the  beer
spot where she bad first et Ler hetrothed, | for these sears when e honr that it was
and where during the lappy days of their in siving me froma diendinl - denth you

You

Taking & handful | courtshipy, he hnd raised o rusgte song she  received thom,'
ol snow which iy on the ground, he rubi-1 used to Kool beside ihat simple moménto, |
Phed ie on ber femples, sud then sueeceded {and pray fervently, nor did she overy arise | 'and I know that he would moree me, sinil
i putting some smaldl bisof iee o her | and go on herway wiiliout feeling «ni-ugil.-- try to muke me bippy: but low enuld 1
I.’._w.- degrevs shie revived, Ler eye- | ened and encouraged,

*Ho lins oonolile heart,” replied the ai;

onidure his avertloks—his sorrow? No,
Every evening, on their reiurn, Yherlist no, 1 shall suffer much less in suffering n-

question to Gorrade was: s Joan writs | o

end”  And idbe old wommn wonld shinke  Just then, a well known bak wis heard,

bed hesd witly s despmiring gesture, whiclh and a |.-u-__:u- whitis 1lng rushed out of the

Rahier it was  Peovidenee, who was | geemed lo dmply, “Junn will never write | woody puth.

o usngnin!’ Ciesnr!” erjod
Qe dav, as Maguerite was I't‘!lll'll;l:-_’r_'\‘-"ill manoster?’

i ‘Hure he is," raplied an azitsted voive;

There wasno place  nud holding ons enl of a coul, "of

Gertrude. “Wherae is

olent thunder storm.

L of l'rfll:_',‘“ niater than ey own collnee: and ; the other was fustened o Ciesor’s  collar,

| rounded by a terrified crowd of villugers.

sha was an ovplin, and bad no properiy |

I could ‘not see his eyes, | wring the village, the nows of their adyen- | some of thehrms ready o receive hor, when
tura spread qu‘mklr; and it was oasy to see, | Uie heroie girl sunk down hersell fnani- marricd them: but Dhave something niove
Y by |

with her giiments deipping, nnd Ler eyes a soldier appeared. Mol you
nearly blinded by the driving rain, She | hered  Whene is Marguerice?  Why don't
hastened  towdrds i, What did she sce? vou come and embrace  your Imur‘ blind
A blnzing lightening-stricken pile, sur- | wonderer®
Blind!" exclvimed Margurite; and fix-
‘Mother!" eried Maguerite, darting on- ingher eyeson ler betyotled, she saw
wards' * where are you?' that his was coverad with a bandage. 1
A ery of agony from within the burning ' onnnot deseribe the emotionsof all three;
cotfage was the reply. suflive it o say, that after an  incredible
*Moilier, conrnge! I'll save, or die with  number of embraces, Gertrude and  her
voul, And before the astounded specta- Awo el ildren retorned to the house, nnd

fire

hersell  tors could detain: ber, she roshed through we |.r|.~a:u-:| adlelighitful evening.

the flames. A minute, which seemed an Here the curate stopped, and I thonglit
age of agonizing suspense, elipsod. and his inls waos ended.

Maguerite ve-appenred, dengging forthile “Well," 1 snid, *Isuppose the blind war-
pious burdeén, and forming with her own vior and his betrothed—sull, in his imagi-
holy norampartagainstthie flames. Bearce- vution, blooming in all her youthlul eliamms

On en- ly hid she allowed®the wonian to fall futo —were spoedily united?*

'Thh'-\' were,' he 1';'!!“:‘51. Jrwas I who

to tell you of them. Their cottagr,
When she opencd her oyes, eontinued | tie willing aid of all the villagers, wos

tation with the eurite, he passed on, ful-| bors, Boih young and ol rushed forth to | the enrate, she wus in an apartment inmy  soon re-built, and they removed into du—

lowed by a huge white dog, with thick fur mest her; Juan was overwhelmed with
and-envrmons paws
cd to n breed peeuline to the Pyrences,
remarkible for their sngacity and fuithful-
noss,

‘Now,” sail my compnnion, as soon ns
the soldicr had passed out of liearing, . . _
‘while we walkalong, I will wll you a'trie not lo my deliverer?" said the young girl
story, of. which you have just seen two of innocently, at the same time extending ffner
the pringipal charncters.’ [hand: to Juan. He pressed it to his lips,

I prepared to listen with attention, and and hastened away.
thie citate commenced. When he reaclied home, he found Ger-

+Jaan Prigoyen was born in the lieart of tride very uneasy at his piolonged absence.
thoesa mountains, whore the, peasant hns ‘Oh, my ¢hild!' sha eried, ‘where have you
his choice of following one of two oceupd- been, and what are those stains of blood
tions—that of n shinmrd or a hunter.— on your dress.”

Juan chose the latter, 48 his falher ‘had| Juan smiled. ‘Don't be uneasy, moth-
dona before him; dod a hazardous pursuit’ er; this blood “is not mine, but that of an
it is.. Not merely has the mountain hun- encmy 1killed.” And he told her all that
tor to scule all but inaccessible presipices,’
and to brave the fury of famished bears
aud wolyes, lie is constantly exposed o be

and any means-forgotien,

‘Muy I sometimes come Lo gee you?'

whom he hind rescued.

swept away by'a torrent, of buried ba-! ‘Thank God, my child,’ aafd the old | very grent was eartain. _ | e
woman, that your cloive bas fullen onso | the tears which we conld not repress, nc- Meantine her bodily  eondition bevamo |
I have often henrd the | quainted the

neath an avalanche: . To this Iatter peril
Juan's father had fallen a vietim. - Crush-
od benesth & mass of snow, he perished,
leaving his son no other heritge than his
dog,, bis gun, and his grandmother Gar-
trade, an aged woman, undqual to the task |
of supporting hersell. Juan at this ms &
fine Ind of eighteen, loved his grandmoth-
or tenderly; she had always supplied to
him the place of his mother, who had died

worthy an object.

commented.
bors the Paarl of Campan.’

grandmother, that the fair girl in question,
could possibly be insensibly to the attrac-
tion of her boy; and, indeed, the event
proved that she was not far wrong. Mar-
guerite was of too innocent and

in giving him birth, and he now, with a
cou and resolution beyond his years,
undertook the sole charge of their main-
tninance. He had been early trained to
the chase, and #uccess now crowned his
offorts. The number of izards, eagles,and
bears struck down by his hands, testified
the sureness of his foot and the certainty
f his aim.
i Thanks to the valua of these spoils, Ger-
trude knew no privation; but she trembled
for the safety of her beloved 9hild. and of-
ten said to him, with tearsin her eyes:

nature to play the coquette with him who
visked his life for hers, and the prelimina-
ries of their marriage were speedily ar-
ranged.

n the morning preceding th . on which
their bans were 0 be publicl «d, the sound
of a drum was heard in the peaceful Vil
ley of Campan; and the prefeet of the dis-
triet proelaimed the drawing of conseripts
for the army. Poor Jusn! his was among
the first of the seleated names, and at the

, moment the shock nearly stunned him.—

The animal helong-| thanks and praises; nor wus poor Carsar by ried.

“Adigu, Marguerite,’” said Juan wlhien he | awaiting the moment of yvetutning  consei- mine—with the utmuost ¢heerfulness.
had aceompaniod her to her cottage door, | ousmess,

beauty and virtupus induetry of Marguerite | tuna.
She is called by her neigh- |

It never oceurred 1o the affectionate’| not Juan see me thus,

rank | handed a latter to Maguerite, which

l

howse, whither 1 had eaused hor to be car- Thelreireumsanees were very conslorin-
Gertrude and T had  watelied  for ble, and Juan supported his anfivmity—
throe days snd thrée pights by lLor bed, viused he wld me, by the explosion of'a

Her first sensation was that of tenderness (or s wile seemed 1o intrense

torturing pain in’ her fice. 8he raited every dayiand yot she was evidentiy not

“fo wlom should my deor be open, if { Ber liand to it, and felt that it was so envel- happy, - She beeamie a proy o constant

n]md in [mndagonas lo fo:n'mnn]_\' the mouth ill'.‘liﬂh!hf\l_“‘. and her health and s‘.l'vnglh
and eyes free, A cry eseaped lier lips. visibly declined.  Hepr old friend, thadoc
“Oh, 1 remember the storm—ilie flamoes; tor, visited and preseribed  for der, but
1 nmv disfigured for life—is it not 502"’ withourasml,

Gertrudennd T oweré flent. Tt was but  “My ardis at fault,” he said to me.—Hor
too true; the devonring elemoent, ]g-m—ing bady sullers, but the seatof the  discaseis
her body protected by her wet clothes, lier mind. Do you iry 1o discover what
untonchied, lind seigsd on her fuce. The the secret which weighs on ler may be,
beauty of fenture and delieacy of complex- | or I enn not answer for her life,!
ion, which had procured for her the grace-| - Alaslhow could Iapply the'cansalations
ful sobriquet, were totally destroyed.

Until the bandages were removed, which  persisied in keeping me profoundly - igno-

had oveuried; not conoenling the feelings the surgeon did not s yetjudge it pru- ram?  Onee she scemed on the  point of
of ndmiration and love which lre felt for lier | dent.Lo. do, Tie ¢ould not tell the extent of opening her mind, but Juan® entored  the
the disfigurement, but that it would be room,and she wassilenty noreould I ever

Our silence and alterwirds induce her to speak freely.—

or ehild with” her misfor- very l'll‘l'!‘{lr'i!.l“!‘, and Jusn, who was now
Shie.raised hereyoes to heaven with aware of her danger, searcely ever stirred
a touchiug exprossion of rosignation. <Lt from her bedside. Old Gertrudes as you
is Thy will my (fod,” she'snid, “but lot mny suppose, was searcely less: anxions
nbout her.

One evening when I wasin the cotiage;
Ul doctor arrived; and having  examined
| hiis patient, pnnmum-ud that unless some
Bhe powerful reaction tonk place; sho could
the not long survive, How solemn wera the
It was  writ-| moments which suceseded this announce-
Poor Junn grasped  convulsively

*Juan!" repented Gertrude; “wa shall
spon embrace him.”

“Isx he eoming?"

“In ten days—soe yourself.”
Intter read with engerness.
tan by the hand of one of his comrades,and ment!

informed them that Juan, who had receiv- the hand of his wife, while Jarge tears

ed & severé wound at the seige of Zaateha, strenmed from benoath his bandage.
was now eonvaleseent in hospital; had ob-| I began to exhort her on the subjeet of
tained, as wreward for bis services, na religion; and when I spoke of the merey of
cross ok rastit, his discharge, and pension, her Msker, sho exclnimed: *Oh, I have
and would be with them in ten or twelve great need of merey, for my conseience is
days at furthest, , y gurdm«d with a heavy load.  *Listen, 'she
{l_aw'm finished ﬂmdiuﬁ the leiter Mag - ' continued nddressinf us all, ‘“4nd tell me
uerite fellinfo a profound reverio, from whether I can bope for forgiveness.'
which neither Gertrude’s fond caresses nor| Grouped around her bed, we waited in

wligeehy !

His

of religion to a case of which the suffercr

linve nover known sigec one moment's ImI |

P pinees.”

1 ‘What!" eriad her hushand, “and i= this
the seeret Marguerite, which is killing
vou?"

Tegs”

“Then live, dearest, and b |_!;p]’ar; vanr |

praver was sof nnswered.”

1 Aud tearing off the bandare which voy-
oretd hi‘f-_\'- § e Bl on his wile's bu,u:-m.

| and ¢ lusped herin n long emhrace.

| I nppedred that the Llindness which
liad fullen on Juan was of only & tempora-
ry nature,
our{riend the surgeon, whom he privately
eonsulted, the power of vision begnn slowly
(but surely 1o return.  Having, however,
henrdfrom his ermndmother the whole Lis-
tory of Margurite’s hiorror at the iden of

[ his beholiing her distigured fuce, he won-
erously determined to concenl from ler his

betre, ot lenst for o time.  Now, however,
fitwas suddenly revealed; and it was too
late?  The dogor, motioning us all faway
from the bed, took nix pitient’s hand, and
felt her pulse; o Liopefal smile played on Lis
benevolent lips.

| My fri nd," snid he, turiing to me, the

ageofmiracles hnsnot yet ceasad —Mar-

gurrite is cured!® L

Heve the good man ceased, and after o

Ppause, Tasked, *And was Marguerite in

reality so very muach didfigured?
You shnll judge for yourself.*

! We walked on, and soon reached a neat

il pretty eottnge, covered in frant witl a
loxnrinnt vine,  Anold woman =il pear

Cthe doorway spinning. and placed onalow
r-?mir by her side, s young woman was nar-

!km-: aninfant.  Tler fizure was remarka-
bly araesfal, and her Tace, aliliongh cer-
L.i--i'\‘ not hnndsome, was by no means re-

pulaive. I was even easy to distinguish,

amid the seams aril sears whioh macked it,

i vestages of great beauly. There was

' toueling expression of serene tenderness
shed over her features, as she lovked on
herelill, which in my evesamply compen»

Leated for the want of regular comulin-=s.

The curate pdvanced.  *Good muring
Marpuerite,” Lo said,

[+ *Good morning, sir,” she answered, look-

g up with a beaming smile.
‘How is baby to-day?’

{ "As well ns possible,” said the happy
mother, hol ling up, and .-&llu\\'ing lier nurs-
ling"s vosy dimpled checks =

‘Well, Marguerite,” said the good old

{man, Inking the innacont little ereature in
hig arms=, and kissing its tender forehead,

‘T could faney thisis yourselfas 1 remem-

ber you on the du_\ thnt T bnplieicf] Yol —

Cume, the Valley of Cumpan has not lost

its Pearl—it is restored in the person of

vourlovely little dangliter.”

Crnors Ixetnexis.—A gentleman liv-
ling near Adrvinn relnes two singular cir-
cumetipees which occnrred on his farm.
The tirst was n deadly fight among bees,
A fow'day< ngo & swarnt eame out of their
patertnl live amd  gnthered around thei
young Queen inithe warm sun-lit atmos
phere. But instead of going to some neigl-
boring tree orslirnb, and Torming o ling-
in elaster, ns hns i:l\.‘ll‘i:th!_l‘ bren e rule
with nll !-ru-:i--n-ucors with wlhom we lave
ever been acquainted, they settled on a
Ill\(' “III] ih"_::lll i ]‘"ul']"ll”l" I‘llill'k 1!pll|l
the peacenhle inmutes,  The unsuspeciing
workers were taken by surprise, and many
of tem were killed' by e fovaders be-
fore they beenme fully nroused, when the
ronflict heeame gnite abstinate, The fact
thint most of the working bees of the hive
were ont gathering honoy zave the new
swarm all the advantige, and though the
baitle Tusted all day, they finally triumph-
ed.  Thousands of dead bodies wore diag-
ad to the entrance and thrown on the

Leround each loar,

The tecond ancedote is of a hen and
young brood of chickens, showing the
strong affection existing in fowls for their
voung. One morning, on going oul inlo
the yard, our friend’ found the poor heén a
mangled corpse; her nuek and body idrend-
fully torn, as if she had been engnged in
i terriblestruggle.  Near hor lay the dead
hudy of & weasel, pickeld and pounded by
the bill and wings of the brave hen till ha
hndd given up the ghost—while a linds for-

I'o¥t Brasruesizs
Tinton," the observing and able Puris
corpespondent of the New York Times,
has been Yover w Rome,”" nna tlhas un-
enrths soma of *'the churel's"” impositions
nnd blasphemies in that vicinicy: !

prrecise spot where the Apostles wus ®ru-
cified, in an inverted attitude, Joa  hole
extending rather deeply into the ground
| hangs & lantern, and further down s bu-
ried the identical cross.  Itis never shown
| e wording Lo the sactistan, it is ins
{ poor state of preservation, is sadly in want
{of repair. 1have np doubt the wriginal
. _&h--s of Potluze is somewhers o be seen
 in Rome, kept in a sacrad cubby, aad coy-
ered over by a Cathedral.
| \ place i shown n_'h_ich was onee jn-
Ilmbit-;d by St. Dumianie, the founder of
| the Inquisidan, who received letters from |
{ Heaven, written by the Holy Trivity.
However, this is of & lower order of blas-
[ pliemy than that indulged in at » Jinle old
hionse ut Sienn, which produces the love
correspondence of the Saviour and St
1 Claviue. 1 hardlyexpeet 1o be believed
| when T say that letiers are actually shown
which profess to have been written to her
by our Lowd.  Those written by kerto lier
kusbond, Jesus Christ, and to ker motker-
ia low, the Viegin Mary, moy Le szen by
anybody.
Tie exact spot is also pointed where the

B e Saviour and 3, Clagine stood when they |
Under the skillful treatment uf} were martied, and where the wedding

ring was put upon ber finger.  Ofthis the
best modern weiter n ltsfj‘, Cliarlotte Eas-
ton, says:  “That sucha legend  should
| ever have been credited in the darkest
ages of extravaganl fupaticism. I could
{ searcely have belivved; but that it should
b gravely repeated as aothentic in the
nigeteanth eantury, nothing, T think, but
the evidensce of my seases could have con-
vinesd ma."

Now, in regard to all thess assumptions,
impostures and tmpossibilities, it must not
basappased that they are the inveniions
and ersutions of cieeron=s, haudbooks and
fanatical sarcristans. The Pope is guar-
antee fur them all, and the Church is re-
sponsible for them, ove and severally.
Wilere no cvidance exists, evidence is
coinad or in some way trumped up, or.
better than all, & papal bull declares no ev-
idenne to be necessary.  The Vatican, ar-
med wizl infulliability,or pronounces with-
out uppeal upon the authenticity of any
relic whi=hmay be judged valuable, either

San Pleto in Montore is il up.?.

for the collsetion of fees, and prometion
chuaroh influence, or for the extention of
idal worship.  For instance, the “Sacred
Daby,"" daclared 1o be the work of St
Luke, and put forward as a mirsenlons
healer of disenses,—for which service he
makes the most  exiwortionate charges,—is
perfectly well known by the Church to be
Hrd‘,h iul]}-:'sltmn.

Tuocsurs.—No dwelling is so danger-
ous s & heart swollen with pride, lust or
ambition.

If Godbe for us, who esn be against us?
If God be against us, wlio can be for us?

Ta die of thirst in sight of a fountain,
10 luve feet and never walk, to have pow-
ers and nover use them, are kinds of fully
quite common in religious concerna, :

Thonghts even more than over acts,
mark the charncter.

Ii e sligll have judgment without mer-
ey, what shall be the #nd of those whoare
iyrants in their own fmilies?

Anarchy is worse than any despotism.

Itis as great a mercy 1o be kept from
error as o be delivered from it

I the poorest and most suffering child
of God has for all his sacrifice, a hundred
fold in tus life, aod in the world 1o come
life everlasting, the gain of goodlines must
be immense.

Too Goon ro sk Lost—-A gentleman
who was recently in pursuit of *Chirst
Clinreh,” lueated in Salem street, stepped
imno a store in the neighborheod, and in-
lll.lil’l'nl of the ]nrupriu‘ivr il he could direct
liim 1o Christ’s Church?” The proprie-
tor stepped to his store door, and direct-
ing the attention of the gentleman to a
small spire which lsomed up bejore him,
remarked, cuhat sir, used fo be called Christ
Chareh, but T don't believe Ae's been there
for more than twe years.”"  The gentleman
being well acyuanted with the fact,
through the papers, that anhappy difficul-
ties were of [requent occurrance in that
church, was perlectly sausfied with the in-
formativn, and the jole, whicih conmined
iuite ps much tratl as poetry.---Lust. Post,

2 Two weallhy gentlemen wara late-
ly conversing in royard Lo the period when
they bad best enjoyed themselves. I will
tell you,” says one, “when I most enjoyed
life. Soonafier I was twenty-one, 1 work-
ed for Mr, , laying stone wall at twen-
ty cents aday." “Well,"” replied the other,
“that does not differ much from my expe-
rience. When I was iwenty, 1 hired my-
 sell out nt seven dollurs a mouth. 1 have
neyer enjoyed mysell better sinve.” The
experience of these two individuals, teach-

lliw lnue
A eogrespondent oul West, th

of scharacter be has met.  The
culeated by the history of the

which commends Mseif o ev parson
who woull suecsed in life. i
Ou u small Mississippl steanfor I met o

very dificultgharacter. He was a native
of nu Baswr Siate and had gone Wesl to
muke Lis fortane,  While our boat was
tied Lo the bunk for an hour we seated ours
selves on alog on the shore, and he gave
me an uccount of the course he has fol-
lowed and the difficulues be has contended
with. He started for the West with #

Iam:li sum ol mosey and the blacksmith

trade., He went down the Ohio as & steer-
age passenger, rearhed St Louis, thance
uptbe Ilhincis till his money failed. He
stopped snd  worked to get his plirea re-
cruitad to remch a friend’s house. There
he worked a month to pay a man Tor bring-
ing w chest from the Iliiovis Kiver. Fin-
ally he reschad Chicago, got a contract on
the Illinois and Wiscousin canal, was get-
ting rich, when [llinois serip made bim
poorer than  when he began. Then the
chill and fever Inid him up for a yesr.—
Let this suffice as a specimen. At last re-
turned to Chicago, bought enough boards
on credit to make him u blicksmith shop
by sticking the ends tm the ground and
bringing the tope together. Inthis he be-
gan to make plows which his father-in-law
wooded in & small room in the small house
which be and his son-in-law Lad rented.—
From thst time Le has gone steadily for-
ward, until now his car-factories cover
the principal part of two squares in tha
city, which be purchased ope for fifteen
hundred dollars and the otber for some
sixthousand. The city isalready far be-
yond him and by the rize of property alone
he is rich, while bis factories are bringing
him & fine revenae.

He has accomplished his object, but
eoncluded his narrative by saying that had
he life to begin again and he “knew that
by enduring all that he had undergotein
hardships e would sacrifice the propective
weallh and bz content with a mechanie’s
day wages.” 1 beliave him, ns I look at
man of thirty-eight as mach careworn and
broken as a man of fifty.

Marrimoxy.—The virgin sends prayers
to (God, but earries but one soul to him;
but the state of marriage fills up the mem-
hers of the alect, and hath it in the la-
bor of love, and the delicacies of friend-
ship, e b!eaning of society, and the union
of hands and hearts; it hath in it less o
beauty, but more of safely, than the sin-
gle Ii{e; it hath more care, but less dan-
ger; it is more merry, and more sad; it is
fuller of sorrows, and fuller of joys; it lies
under more burdens, and supported by all
the strength and love of eharity, and those
burdens are delightful. Murriage is the
mother of the world, and preserves king-
doms, fills cities and churches, and heaven
itself. Celibaey, like the fiy in the heart
of an apple, dwells in & perpetual sweel-
ness, but sits alone, and is confined and
dies in singularity; but marriage, like the
useful bee, builds a house, and gathers
swestness from every flower, and Iabors
and unites into eovieties and republics, and
sends out colonies, and feeds the world
with delicacies, anl obeys their king, and
exercises many virtues, and promotes the
interest of mankind, and is that state of
good things, to which God liath designed
the present constitution of the world.—Jer-
emy Tawlor,

Eprromiar Wmimss.—Any one who
has hiad o do with the press, is aware that
articles in newspapers are of (wo kimds;
namely, those which are writen fur a pur-
pose not avowed, and those which rre #7it-
ten spontaneously, from the impulse and
convietions of & writer'sown mind. And
any one who has written articles of both
t|t's‘.ripli0!i" is aware, further, that a man
wlio 1s writing with perfect sincerity, writ-
ing with pure desire to move, interedt, or
convinee, writes befter., than when the

ther ofl were huddled togvther the pasping es, first, that ong's happiness does not de-
brood all alive, and witliout n serateh.— i pend on the amount of his gains, or the
e mother had sacrificed her life to save | gadon he ocoupies; second, that very small
i lier young,—¥oledo Kopublican. beginnings, with industry and prudence,

Ag Irishman, on being told to gresse | ™AY ““umflf’m_l'
the wagon, returned in nbout an haur, af- £ Boston issues 112 papers, with an
{terward . and &'lid-—:l'i're grais'd every annualairoulation of 54,000,000; N, York,
K:rl uv the wagon, inside and  out, yei' 104 papers, ciroulation 73,000,000 and

nor, but by the blue bair o' Moses : s <
can’t get at the sticks the wheels bang on, [ Philadelphia 51 papers, circulation 48,-
000,000.

chure.’

necessities of his vocarion compel lim 1o
grind the aze for n party or an individunl,
There is mote or less of axe-grinding
done in every newspaper office in the
world; and a parfecily independent news?
paper never existed. But when a mad
writes with parfect froedom, then, and only
then, he writes his best.— Life of He

| Clreely. i

May You Die Amonc yorn Kisomes,
—What a woild of thought is called up by
this simple and touching benediction!—
Who hias not at some time or other, breath-
ed it st parting with some dear friend?—
Who that has besn s wanderer from the sun-
light of his uwn happy homs, has not felt
its force and acknowledge its besuty? It
is # sad, sad thing to die among strangoers
where the kindness of a moher and the
tenderness of u sister cannot reach us;
where there is no kind hand to smooth the
dying pillow, no fxmillisr voice to sooth
the cold dull ear of death. O, in that
hour, worlds coold not buy from us ono
moment at home with those we love but
whom we may not m: e’ agaio.

An old lady possessed of 2 fine fortine,
and noted for her penchant for the use of
figurative expressions, one dny assembled
her gmnd-v.hil-u!'r‘mi'l when the following

versation (oo ge.
W?Meyr:'hildren' n& the old lady, - am the
root and you are the brauches.”

«Grandma,’ said one,

‘What my child?

/[ was thinking how
pranches would flonrish
under the ground.’

uch better the
the Toot was

LT T —




